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	DisownedAgain

**HICCUP'S POV**

It's 7:30pm. _Gods, dad's gonna be sooo mad! _Hiccup thought. He was an hour late getting home. He got caught up in flying with Toothless that he didn't realise the time. He got home as fast as he could, hoping his dad won't notice him going through the door. He was halfway up the stairs, he was positive he was going to make it. Then, one word crushed his hopes.

"Hiccup."

_Crap._

"Uh, hey dad, I was just-"

"You're late." Stoick said in a hard tone.

Hiccup sighed. "I'm so sorry, Dad. I was just caught up in flying and I didn't realize-"

"I told you to be back before sundown!" Stoick started yelling.

"I...I know but-"

"I also told you that if you weren't back in time you wouldn't be allowed to go flying for 3 weeks! And I'm keeping my word!"

"What?! Dad, no-"

"Yes, Hiccup! Now go up to your room!"

"No." Hiccup said quietly.

"What did you just say to me?"

"I said no. You can't just do something like thi-"

"YES, HICCUP, YES I CAN! IT'S NOT MY FAULT YOU'RE LATE! I'M STARTING TO WONDER WHY I TOOK BACK DISOWNING YOU!" Stoick boomed.

Hiccup gasped in shock, the vision of his father blurring from the tears in his eyes.

"Hiccup..." Stoick said, just realizing the words that left his mouth.

Hiccup, still shocked and now crying, ran up to his room. Slamming the door behind him, Hiccup let out a silent cry. He walked to his bed, and sat down, petting Toothless's head, and telling him what happened downstairs. "He...he disowned me again...Toothless." More tears streaming down his face. "I'm...I'm all alone."

**STOICK'S POV**

_What have I done? _Stoick thought as he saw his son running up the stairs to his room. Hearing Hiccup slam his door behind him, Stoick walked up the stairs slowly, trying to be as quiet as possible. He heard a sniffle coming from Hiccup's room. He put his ear on the door, trying to make out what Hiccup was saying, "He disowned me again...Toothless." He heard Hiccup say something else, but he didn't hear it clearly. Instead, he opened the door, looking at the small frame of Hiccup curled into a ball on his bed, Toothless right next to him. He could tell Hiccup was still crying.

"Hiccup-"

"You don't have to say it, dad. I know you don't want me as your son, I know." His head in his knees, cutting off Stoick.

"Now, wait just a minute! That's not tr-"

"Yes it is!" Hiccup said, looking up.

"Hiccup, I never meant to hurt you in any way. I'm so, so sorry son." Stoick said looking at Hiccup.

"I was just..." Hiccup said, looking at his knees. "Just.."

"Just what son?"

Hiccup shook his head not wanting to continue.

"Please tell me!" Stoick pleaded.

"I was just...I thought that...that..." Hiccup stuttered. "That we were past all..._that."_

"Oh Hiccup-"

"But I was wrong! So wrong!"

"Hic-"

"You...still don't want me as a son..." Hiccup said, tears streaming down his face.

Stoick sat on the bed, cradling his crying son in his arms. "Oh Hiccup. I am so, so sorry. And there is nothing that you could do now that won't make me stop loving you...as a _son._" He said.

"Reh...Really? You...you mean it?" Hiccup said, looking at his father again.

"Yes Hiccup, yes I do."


End file.
